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cried "Wyndham, only to prevent a few frauds on the
revenue 1 I had rather beg my bread from door to door,
said Sir John Barnard, and see my country flourish, than
be the greatest subject in the nation and see the trade
of my country decaying, and the people enslaved and
oppressed. Pulteney, with more wit but no less extra-
vagance, said the minister's fine undertaking put him in
mind of Sir Epicure Mammon in the Alchemist, who
was promised the philosopher's stone, by which he was
to get mountains of gold and everything that he could
desire, but all ended at last in some little thing for curing
the itch.

There were f ewboroughs that did not dispatch positive
directions to their members to oppose any new excise.
The citizens of London, who might have been expected to
resist the frenzy, were in as great a ferment as people in
obscurer places. They sent a petition with the extra-
ordinary prayer that they might be heard by counsel
against the new tax, and it was brought by ten citizens
in a train of coaches that reached all the way from
Westminster to Temple Bar. The beadle and the summon-
ing officer went round every parish in the city, beating
up a mob to waylay members at the doors of Parliament.
Even the soldiers took it into their heads that the excise
would raise the price of their tobacco, and were declared
by their generals to be as ripe for mutiny as the nation
for rebellion.

The House of Commons kept itself pretty steady.
After "Walpole had explained and defended his plan, he
held his men so well together, considering the vehemence
of the cry out of doors, that when the division was
taken on the first resolution it was carried by 266 No slavery, no exm&t
